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SPRING FASHIONS 


two at least of tbo awu-etest models ara 
like. Muslin and very thin, very (Lace taf¬ 
feta la rota* to be the moot modish combi¬ 
nation. and one of these Illustrated prophe¬ 
cies shows how the alliance Is effected. 
Primarily, a glittering white taffeta under 
slip Is used, and on this Is cast a veil of al¬ 
ternating bands of sheer embroidered or¬ 
gandy and tucked organdy. Four strips of 
taffeta extending from the waist down hold 
the skirt width of muslin together, and 
serve also In some sort as extrn support 
for the six bouffants frills of taffeta that 
flower out from below the knees. The waist 
of this gown Is all made of tucked and em¬ 
broidered organdy with taffeta rising to tho 
surface at throat and waists, and over tho 
bust, at which point two taaseled scarfs 
hold the muslin fronts together upon the 
tucked velvet. 

For a Bridesmaid. 

A fitting companion to this robe 111 f"P 
a bridesmaid Is a sweet little gown of pearl 
pink wool Illusion. I.lght of weight and 
UH'Sh ns a Shetland shawl la this new goods 
that must be made up on very crisp taffeta, 
and which Is heralded as the substitute for 
the volls we wore last summer. Pale lliy 
stalk green silk Is the color under the rosy 
cloud of wool, and the skirt Is • night iu 


It Was Bridge Whist That Worked 
All the Mi8chie£ 


The Light-Weight Gowns ISow Being 
Made Up. 
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The Latter Tells Something of 
Over Long Honeymoons. 


New Velveteens and Other Weaves 
That Attract. 
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LONG- COATS IN TAFFETA 
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Special Correspondence of The Keening Star. 

NEW YORK. January 10. 1001. 

Among the pretty straws that show which 
way the wind of fashion will blow for next 
spring and summer, wo wish to record the 
promise, almost the certainty, that with 
light-weight cloth skirts the proper waist 
is one of taffeta, mandarin crepc. or thick 
satin-finished foulard In a solid color that 
exactly matches the skirt. The waist can 
bo upholstered with cloth taken from tho 
goods of which the skirt Is made, or lace 
will do as well, and to crystallise a mental 
picture of this a tangible picture of tho very 
newest creation Is given. 

The skirt In this instance Is of satin-faced 
cashmere of an alluring tinge called cream¬ 
ed coffee, because It Is of lhat pale golden 
tan that good coffee takes when dashed 
with genuine country cream. Stitching* 
and straps and buttons of gold-colored slik 
give a delicate and sparkling effect of dec¬ 
oration to the simple skirt. The waist, 
which button.- up In the rear and which Is 
tucked In tiny upstanding tucks from ihc 
neck to within a few Inches of the waist 
line, is made of creamed coffee-colored man- 


seven years past since he last saw the I.azy 
Bush, he reflected—seven years past since 
he. high-hearted with hope and happy with 
his father's parting blessing, had tripped by 
tills bush. He remembered how full of 
dreams his heart was that morning. The 
picture of his Innocent self, bright nr.d 
buoyant, stepping out briskly, with head high 
in air. that day. and a band of comrades 
convoying him on his way. stood out before 
his eyes now with a saddening distinctness. 
And he remembered well saying to his con¬ 
voy, ns they trotted cheerily on. "Boys, the 
day Micky Brogan comes back, a Yankee, 
will be a big day for Inver. It's me’ll make 
the money spin, or I'll give yez wan gay 
night, anyhow." 

And. remembering this, he pul his hand 
Into Ills pocket.and pulled out both the con¬ 
tents anil the pocket Itself. There was a 
tiv .-shilling piece, a sixpenny and four pen¬ 
nies. 

"An' the clothes on me back." he said, 
then, "but pitiful wans enough for a c ime- 
home Yankee!" which was deplorably true. 
For the first time since he had set out his 
resolve to go to his home and to his father 
weakened, and he wavered for several min- 
ut-s. "Och-orh!” and he relieved himself 
of a sigh. "I'll go In God's name. If I 
hadn't a penny In me packet or a stitch to 
mi back, I'd meet a welcome from me 
father." he said then with grim resolve. 

When he came to his father's door his 
weaker self told him to linger and to look 
In at the window; but his grimmer self 
said. .Micky. If you linger you're lost. lie 
ht Idly lifted the latch and strode into 
the room. His father, with now a tinge 
ol gray In his hair which had not been 
there In Micky's time, was sitting on a 
low stool smoking and so intently gazing 
Into the blaze on the hearth that Micky's 
coining In did not rouse him. Micky stood 
a few moments in the center of tho floor, 
and then strode up to the fire to his 
father’s side, when suddenly his father 
looked up, and then stood up and said, 


f'onnnl Brogan had been a kind father 
to Micky ever, and a loving one. In the 
endeavor to give "poor Micky, poor boy," 
the benefit of a schooling with Master Mc- 
Doimgh of Ardltoal, Connal did both his own 
share to work on the little farm, and also 
the greater part of the shire that should 
fall to wee Micky. "The lamin'." he said, 
" 'll niver be a burden to Micky—It's aisy 
carried. I haven't much to give the poor 
lioy (thanks be to God for all his marcles). 
but I can sthrlve to let him have the bit 
lv lamin', anyhow, though I niver got It 
nii-self." And accordingly—except In the 
v.-ry throng of ware and harvest—Micky 
was only asked to go to the field on Sat¬ 
urdays and on the evenings of schooldays. 
And when Micky grew up and looked about 
him. and saw that a young man's ambitions 
were not likely to be satisfied In poor Ire¬ 
land. In- said. "W.th God's help, father. 1 
think I'll push out to Amerlky an' tDry me 
fortune ther ." Ills father said, sad.y. 
“Micky, don't laive me." But Mb ky, 
though he was touched, replied. But. 
father, what Is there for a poor boy in Ire- 
Inn'? Wh.it but hunger and hnrdsh.ps?" 

"Ind.I an' troth ye say thrue. Micky, mo 

palsdln." sal I his fathi r. "but it'll put hard 
upon me to have ye laive me." "Arrah. 
father." Micky said. In a ton- lhat affected 
a courage which his heart did not fcf 1, 

■ don't tolk that way. Sure if I go till 
Anietiky for .i couple !' jours, sure It Isn t 
g"in' out i' th- wurrul' I am. Don't think, 
fuller dear, that Ink is.- I put a !'• w miles 
1' say at ween us I'll fore-t ye." "No. no. 
im. I don't tb.nk it at all. at all! I don't 
dlvralm lv such a thing. M!. ky," his father 
said quickly. 

"No. fat>n i". but I'll he fit to do somethin' 
both for versi-lf an' niesrif In thon l.von) 
counthry. when 1 can't do for alther iv us 
lit this." Micky's father had to bow Ills 


fore the servant; she does not call him any¬ 
more by their favorite funny pet names, or 
taste his coffee In the morning before send¬ 
ing It down the table to him. in order to 
we It Is Just exactly right, or help him on 
with his overcoat, or tease him with foolish 
tenderness to take good care of himself in 

the dangerous down tow... __ _ _ 

Just before dinner to make the bow In his 
Inquired the hostess. 


n. or run upstairs 


necktie, eh?" 

"No-o." quavered poor Mrs. Honeymoon." 
“but you cannot understand the situation. 
Mrs. Bliss, for your hushund Is different; 
he would not drive you to the verge of de¬ 
spair and then come home and laugh at 
your fears and—” and here Mrs. Honey¬ 
moon's throat got sadly out of order. 

"Dear girl.” laughed Mrs. Bliss comfort- 
ably, "when you and your proud young 
married friend have turned the fifth mile 
post on the matrimonial turnpike as I 
have you will realize that u husband Is 
not utterly wrecked by an evening off 
now and then; that >-ou can even piece out 
a great deal of happiness afterward, and 
that men have been behaving Just like 
your friend's husband ever since poor dear 
Mol her Eve's time. She no doubt In her 


SI.KKVE Mil El.TIKS FOR THE NEW SEASON, 


FASHIONABLE SLEEVES 


ferrets just below the curve of the elbow. 
This t.vpefles the Siltra-fashlonable arm 
decoration for the ultra smart spring frock. 
Already the dressmakers are sharpening up 
their needles and scissors for the fresh veil¬ 
ings and delicate twilled cloth, and some of 
them build a long close sleeve caught Just 
below the turn of the elbow with a fancy 
buckle, which marks the point whereat tne 
lower half of the arm covering flares. The 
enormously broad cuff extends well over 
the wrist, but beneath it peeps the cloudy 
fullness of a silk muslin or lawn under 
sleeve. 

Buckled sleeves promise to be one of 
the chief features of the fancy cloth coats 
worn through March and April, while mem¬ 
bers of the silk trimmed cashmeres will 
have odd puffs of taffeta ballooning below 
the elbow from the outside of the sleeve 
proper. At the shops quaint little old- 
fashioned slip under sleeves, of thread lace 
Ir.to which bebe ribbon Is woven, have been 
oil sale ever since the Christmas holidays 
and most of these are made to hug the 
fore arm closely with pointed cuffs to fall 
upon the wrist. 

When a dressmaker sets out to make a 
rarely lovely calyx green doth or gray 
i-rfped voile fur a spring trousseau she 
decks the sleeve wondrously. A sketch Is 
given of the arm of a beautiful cloth suit 
In the wardrobe of a February bride. This 
Is of the new calyx greeji and the sleeve 
takes the arm closely from shoulder to 
elbow. On th" shoulder a cap of deep 
ecru Venetian tape lace Is set ami the same 
lace wraps the arm from the elbows to the 
tucked puff of green chiffon that swathes 
lh" wrist. A model sleeve this is. but not 
n.ore to be commended than the all-lace 
"r.es on a reception gown of black chenille 
embroidered over white satin A full 
mouthed cylinder of dotted chenille cut full 
to the elbow, from which a full bag ex¬ 
tended to ail embroidered cuff clasping the 
wrist. Is regarded as the iwrfected expres¬ 
sion of what the Eugenic should be. 


For April Mornings. 

widely spaced clusters of tucks to tin* 
knees. Two bands of ecru guipure measure 
lhe slimness of the hips, while a piquant 
and Irresponsible little bow of opalescent 
green and while and rose taffeta Is fastened 
to the I'uliness of the Jupe just below tho 
left knee. Over lhe plain high girdled body 
of illusion a bolero of ecru gu'pure Is 
drawn, and opalescent taffeta, striped with 
green bebe ribbon, forms the high girdle, 
collar und cuffs. 

TalTrta l/Onac Fonts. 

If any one wishes to know lhe news as to 
spring wraps let It tie understood that taf¬ 
feta long coats will be absolutely the rage. 
At this very moment the leaders of fashion 
an- wearing tan. dull green. Goblin blue, 
and in their carriages soft crelse taffeta 
coats that drop to lh--lr heels, hive yokes, 
collars and stole fronts of heavy renals- 


Hlra Styles llarr The 


Written for The Evening Star. 

The long tight sleeve, technically known 
In dress making circles as the Hesdemona, 
will play no part at all In the architecture 
of the new spring gowns. The show win¬ 
dows are already gay with spring dress pat¬ 
terns and designs for their making, and the 
full elbowed, baggy wristed Bishop or 
1st Jo. or Eugenie sleeves, as you may prefer 
to call them, cover the arms of every fash¬ 
ion plate figure. 

It Is no exaggeration to say lhat hard!)' 
two pair of sleeves will be alike, and that 
there Is every prospect that the floor sweep¬ 
ing angel sleeve, worn some thirty-odd 


hard on her man, who had been moiling 
and billing In the office all day and needed 
cheerful diversion In the evening. 

"Well, to make a long story short, the 
natural consequences of the very unnatural 
methods she pursued came promptly about, 
one early spring evening the fritters lie 
loved best and the kidney slew he had 
often praised stood smoking on the table, 
but the head of ihi house, oh. where was 
he? I.et us draw a veil partlully over the 
sufferings of that well-meaning young wife. 
She kept a stiff upper lip before the ser¬ 
vants and ate about as much dinner as 
would maintain a humming bird In robust 
health, and then she went and sat by the 
front parlor window and watched. She 
rang up the office early In the evening, but 
h" had left there some lime la-fore, called 
out on business, the clerk told her At 
half-past HI o'clock, when no telegram or 
messenger boy had come, ami the ser¬ 
vants had all gone to lied and she had 
wept two of her best large satin-covered 
down pillows into a state of disuse, all my 
friend desired was the privilege of doing 
proper honor to her dear boy's remains. 
Bhe knew he was dead and at 11 o'clock 
she rose up In cold ijyspulr and went out 
bareheaded Into the street to alarm her 
nearest neighbor and enlist his services 
In gathering up the sacred bones of her 
husband. 

"As It happened her nearest neighbor, 
who was an acquaintance, was the genial 
bachelor who had given her husband away 
at the altar. As she pattered down the 
street, drizzling heavily Into her handker¬ 
chief at every step, she saw lhat the 
bachelor's windows on lhe second floor of 
the apartment house were open and Illum¬ 
inated, and there, sitting shamelessly with 
his profile to the outer darkness, was her 
husband! Unmistakably he held a good 
bridge whist hand, for Ills expression was 
cheerful, and four other men were sharing 
the game. 

"In an Instant the broken-hearted widow 
became h goddess of wrath, and she stalk 
ed back home revolving some very telling 
remarks suitable for launching at the cul¬ 
prit's head, as soon as he should awaken to 
a sense of his home duties. She did think 
out as fine a line of reproaches as the In¬ 
jured feelings of a young wife can Invent. 
Every reproach was guaranteed to leave a 
sharp little sting, too, when lhe church 
clock rang the half hour and up the silent 
street she heard a familiar step and a 
cheerful low whistling. 

"Then it flushed upon her lhat not since 
she had Inaugurated lhe second honeymoon 
had his step seemed so light or his whistle 
so gay. and. with the delightful Inconsist¬ 
ency and uncertainty of action and devo¬ 
tion that Is the precious privilege of our 
sex. she fell upon his bosom anil reproach¬ 
ed herself. 

"Yes. Mrs. Horu-ymoon. lhat Is just what 
she did. und II was a stroke of genius. Sha 
assured him with tears lhat she was all to 
blume. She had made Ills home dull, his 
evenings long, excluded his friends and 
pastimes, and In consequence she wanted 
to die begging his forgiveness. Not all 
the righteous denunciations and bitter ac¬ 
cusations she had thought out at first 
touched, melted anil conquered him like 
this. 

"The poor dear man was so remorseful 
that he heaped every species of abuse upon 
himself. His ignominy. however, was com¬ 
plete. when. In trying to expluln. he put his 
liun^ in his pocket and drew out tho tele¬ 
gram he hud forgotten to send her. 

"He looked rather overcome when she 
snld at any rate the telegram showed his 
thoughts had lu-en In the right direction 
anil that she would like to read It. He 
handed It over und she read. 'Don't wait 
dinner, awfully sorry, Jones' famous trot¬ 
ter has stone In foot, promised to help him 
get It out. Explain later, probably save 
Jones thousands." 

Mrs. Honeymoon laughed shakllj' “and 
she didn't grow angry at that?" 

"She laughed." answered Mrs. Bliss, "and 
he called her an angel and the next day 
some of the thousands lhat he failed to 
save for poor Jones went Into a particular¬ 
ly pretty brooch for the tactful wife, and 
ever since that time the deep, deep books 
have accumulated dust on my friend's top 
shelf; French verbs Ue unconjugated, and 
not only has that house become an emi¬ 
nently cheerful friendly home, but that 
deep, deep wife has learned herself to play 
whist In all styles. 

“Now and then at long Intervals her hus¬ 
band says, when he puts ou his overcoat 
after dinner, 'I am going to take a stone 
out of the foot of Jones’ horse and perhaps 
I shall be a little late. dear, don’t wait up.' 
and the joke is considered Just as good as 
ever.” 

"So you think my friend ought to for¬ 
give.” meekly asked Mrs. Honeymoon, fas¬ 
tening her fur bou and looking greatly 
comforted. 

"By all means." assented Mrs. Bliss, with 
a hearty kiss, “and tell her from me that 
the old adage, ‘spare the apron string and 
spoil the husband.' does not hold good In 
our day." 


A Street Costume 


darin crepe. A bolero collar and small cuffs 
of i ream-colored Genoese lace, a gilt buckle 
holding lhe bolero flouts fast over the bust, 
and a girdle of soft stein satin are the art¬ 
fully calculated details of this uncrltlclsa- 
ble spring suit. 

A Spring Velveteen. 

Before the raw blasts of March and on 
Into the first bright cynical (lays of April 
it would he good to wear such a gown ns 
has been planned and sketched for a slim 
debutante who knows the value of pretty 
clothes. This Is a figured spring velveteen 
In tapestry blue of two shades. Velveteen 
we wore rejoicing all winter, and for the 
lighter weuther has been Introduced a very 
much lighter weight that takes the mois- 


"Sthranger. 1 beg yer pardon, but I was 
thinkln'. Take that salt " "I'm cornin'— 
buck from Arnerlky," Micky said. "From 
Amerlky! Indeed, an' ye're welcome then, 
c-eud faille." anil he took Micky's hand and 
shook II heartily. "Sit down. mail. Any 
wan from Amerlky Is welcome here, for 
I have In that country a boy 1‘ me own—a 
boy whose like ye wouldn't meet, an' 
thravel from here to thPre an' back again; 
a fine boy he Is entirely, an' the best-be¬ 
haved In Amerlky: an' It's me Is tho proud 
father for him. Maybe you come across 
him In yer thravels. He's Micky—Micky 
Biogau: he's fair haired Ilk" yerself. but 
u dall stouter an' hardier, an' ho carries 
himself like a king's son. Would ye have 
met him at all In yer thravels?” 

Micky had had to lean his shoulder 
against the brace, and had let Ills head 
drop. He said "No. no." 

"Ah. pity ye didn't meet with poor Micky-. 
God's bllssln' lie about him! Bui sit. mail, 
sit. Ye're far from strong lookin'. Ameri- 
ky didn't agree with ye. poor fella, or ye 
overwrought yerself. You're not from this 
lielgtiborho >d?” 

"I'm not." Micky said quickly. "I'm from 
the lower t-n' Iv Ktllaghtec. I'll not sit. 1 
thank you for ye civility. 1 Just stepped In 
for a dhrluk. for I was feelln' dhrouthy.” 

"Boor fella, surely, surely." his father 
handed him a great bowl of milk. "Ye'll 
not move lIII ye alt, too." he said 

"I couldn’t alt If ye i«ld me for It. I tuk 
a hearty male ut Donegal. An' the 
dhrouth's left me. too."' he said, leaving 
(low'll the bowl of lnllk when he had pul It 
to h.a lips. 

"It's sorry 1 am that ye didn't meet our 
Micky. In throht an' It's him Is ever glad 
to see any wall ever left the baroury. All' 
It's him makes much lv them. Ye would 
'a' been proud lv Micky If yc had seen him. 
Them that comes home, that has seen 
Micky, they'd niver tire talkin’ lv him. the 
grand fella entirely, an' credit to his father, 
that he Is. An' he'd 'a' Is-en sending such 

hearts.. messages to iiw with ye. Oeh. 

God bliss Micky!” The Yankee was mov¬ 
ing very uneasily from on" foot to another, 
bui Uonnal stood between him and the door. 

"Hour Micky's doin' better than ever a 
boy wlnt out Iv the parish afore or since— 
every man comes home tells me that. But 
lie couldn't otherwise nor well, f„r he was 
the fond son lv Ills father. Micky,goln'away, 
saved he'd niver forget in.-, an - he niver 
did. An' I'm waitin' every day ever I rise, 
wantin' to see Micky, a Jintleman from the 


HARDY JAPANESE BABIES 


roughen them dreadfully. Instead, take 
some vaseline, lard or oil and ruh it Into 
the hands, and then wash them thoroughly 
with a good toilet soup and a piece of 
flannel In warm water. The flannel will 
sr.on clean them and without injuring the 
skin In any way. It Is fur better than a 
nailbrush for ordinary use. and. If used 
regularly, a nailbrush will be found almost 
If no! entirely superfluous. That Is a thing 
to be remembered, for the use of a brush 
roughens the Anger lips and nails and 
makes them more lluhlo to become soiled 
tht.il they need l»e. 


in h's young enthusiasm on tne morning 
of his departure. "I'll make a man lv you 
afore I'm long in Amerlky, an' a man lv 
tneself." "God bliss ye. Micky a-chul-d.’ 
mo chroidhc! God Almighty bliss ye. an' 
guard over ye." And Connal Brogan cried 
salt tears when Micky, his Joy and Ills 
pride, was gone. 

A lonely man now, Connal Brogan tolled 
on upon his little farm Sadness was In his 
fit i.rt. 1ml a buoyant hope also, which re¬ 
lieved the oppression. In a month's time 
ernv a cheery letter from Micky, who had 
landed safely, and was going to do great 
things, of which his father would hear more 
In the next letter. 

But though the patient, hopeful, loving, 
poor father watted seven years looking for 
that next letter. It never came. 

Micky had had a series of misfortunes. 
II- did n d get work a > s >on as lie expected, 
and during lhe period of anxious suspense 
could not write. He met with evil com¬ 
panions. who Indued him to drink and 
drown thought, and then he would not 
writ*-. When lie got a position he lost It 
again before he had saved money to send 
h uiu-, and then did not Ilk.- to write. And 
after this varied luck continued for some¬ 
time Micky was a demoralized boy and 


IVrfnmliig (.loves. 

To perfume j-our gloves mix well to¬ 
gether half an ounce of essence of roses, 
a drachm each of oil of cloves and mace 
und a quarter of an ounce of franklncenee. 
Place this In tissue paper and lay It be¬ 
tween the gloves. 


Written for Tin- Evening Star. 

According to our modi rn scientific ideas 
as to the careful treatment of babies, those 
have a hard time. 


of Japan would seem t 
and yet there are no healthier nor fatter 
looking little mortals on the face of the 
earth. We Insist on a nxed temperature, 
on sterilized milk, and all sorts of Im¬ 
proved things, while the Japanese baby 
gets a good dose of Nature, and seems to 
thrive on It. It Is ilrenxeq and undressed 
In a frigid temixniture In winter, and In 
summer Its tender little eyes are always 


Carriage ( look fur Envelope Wear. 

sauce or Russian lace, jabots of chiffon and 
fox tails and bordering on fox fur. l,ater 
In lhe year tho fur will be ripped off and a 
feather trimming put In its place, but tha 
narrow-skirted trailing silk wrap will re¬ 
main In active service for calling, for driv¬ 
ing and for the opera. A few of the s'lk 
paletots wore lined with light fur that can 
be easily removed when the softer weather 
comes. MARY DEAN. 


A MODERN MIRACLE 


Case of Locomotor Ataxia 
Cured Near Chicago. 


Is carried on Its mother's bark. It Is to be 
feared, however, that this cuter treatment 
often does affect the ej-es of tin* children, 
though ihev get over It later In life. 

The Japanese arc a very cleanly race In 
nil main particulars, but these do uot ul- 
waj-s embrace the little baby faces, whl>-h 
are sometimes quite smutty. This suits me 
baby all right, in fact, any baby would tell 
you that ll was far more humane than that 
•mpulsory treatment unsolicited soap and 

•eason mat the 
never to cry. 


VICTIM LOST THE SIGHT OF ONE KYK AND 
WAS I NAHI.K TO WALK VISION RESTORED 
AND THE USE OF LIMBS REGAINED. 

A SWORN STATEMENT. 


Supple Effects In Fan. 

It Is truly wonderful to sec what light, 
soft effects are obtained with furs nowa¬ 
days. A pretty garment Is a short bolero 
of seal, quite open In front, rounded off In 
two small revers. wlucb circle the low cut 
neck In the hack with two shallow capes. 
It discloses In front and several Inches 
above the belt in the hack a blouse of er¬ 
mine. From out of the pagoda sleeve of 
s* ul comes an undersleeve of ermine. Tho 
oillaf and belt are of turquoise velvet, 
crushed mid drawn light, and lhe little cuff 
hand holding In the ermine undersleeve con¬ 
sists of two narrow gold ribbons embroider¬ 
ed In turquoises, with a hit of lurquo<s« 
velvet showing between them. 

Another striking bolero was of very .close 
and flat while caiacal, opening upon a 
waistcoat of nlle green panne, so complete, 
ly braid'd over In narrow black and gold 
braids as to show the green shimmer only 
here and there. The somewhat vulgarized 
fox seems to hold Its own. The rare black, 
the silver, the blue, are everywhere In 
stacks. The pure white appears as a love¬ 
ly. soft trimming on those operu cl Nika 
lhat are made entirely of some fiat, whits 
fur. On a long redlngote of white caracal, 
wonderfully sllkj- and as flat as a thick 
moire, It adds a snowy and lovely softness 
as the wids edge of the broad, opened 
sleeve sad at the high, rolling collar, as 
caressing to. the cheek as a powder puff. 
With the two heads crossed at the back of 
the collar. It encircles tho neck and falls 
as a boa the whole length of the garment 
in front. 


Many will remember iho excitement that alteml- 

i- tl the Unit core of n eaim of genuine locomotor 
ntnxla. which occurred «t Hamilton, lint, some 
years :iff". Tills became known as the Hamilton 
Mlraele. ami nttrxrled widespread attention. It 
lias now Is-en |»althely proven that x eaae of this 
extreme lamina ilia oiler has lieeu cured near Chi- 
rnK" by ibe aninc remedy lhat efTerti-d lhe Hntnll- 
l"U Mlraele and that has cured hundreds of olher 
cases throughout lhe country. Tills most recent 
■-nr*- was lhat of Samuel ('unlock of tEi Twenty-sec¬ 
ond avenue, Melrose Park. 111. lie wan horn In 
England lest thsn 37 years sgo. anil la-fore i-omlng 
to this country lived In Ireland nnd lhe Jersey Isl¬ 
and-. The story of his mlrneuliuis cure is la*st 
lold In Ills own words. II- says: 

"Early In 1WW 1 is-gsn lo experience a worn-out 
feeling slid noticed (hat I Is'esuie (Ired afler very 
flight exertion. 1 combined at my work In the 
mm-hlnc shop until July 2. 1M*8. when I suffered 
from a fall, and sfler that lime grew rapidly 
worse A phy-iclaii wns railed and pronounced my 
trouble locomotor atnvin. He tn-iited me for four 
monlbs, und there was no Improvement In my nm- 
d:iIon. 1 was lold tha! my case was Incurable, and 
that I would i-minur In grow worse until death 
relieved me. I was mil runilned to my lied, although 
I spent much of my lime lying down. and was en¬ 
tirely unable to work. 1 could hardly stand; It 

ii- emed as If my legs would give out from under 
me. and my movements were like those of a 
drunken man. A cold numbness came In my right 
side, ami I lost the strength of my right arm. 
Then my eyea began to hlur an that I mold see 
nothing distinctly, and In a short time 1 lieeame 
totally blind In my right eye. 

"last December an account appeared In tho 
Glasgow Weekly Mali, a Scotch newspaper, of a 
cure In a case similar to mine which waa effected 
by Dr. WllUama' link Pnia for Pale Psnple. I waa 
an Impressed by the account that I begun taking 
the pills, and within a month 1 waa to much Im¬ 
proved that I determined to perelat In the treat¬ 
ment. At the end of the second north I waa able 
lo return to my work, and have not loot a day on 
account of illness since that time. Mace I began 
taking lha pills I have gained SO poumla in weight, 
can walk eluoet as well as ever, and my sight la 
fully restored 

"I firmly believe that Dr. Williams' Pink FlUa 
for Pale People saved my Ufe and enabled me to 
again enrn my livelihood, ami I can recommend 
them to any one suffering wllh-locomotor ataxia 
or any other severe nervous dlsoWer. even if pro¬ 
nounced Incurable, as I was." 

SAMUEL OCRNOCK. 

Subscribed and sworn to before me this first day 
Of August. 1WOO. ADAM DAVISON, 

(Seal.) Police Magistrate. 

All the elements ueceaaaty to give new Ufa and 
richness to the blood and restore shattered turves 
are contained, la a condensed form, in Dr. Will¬ 
iams' Pink Pills for Pole People. They are an un¬ 
failing specific foe auch d iseas e s as locomotor 
ataxia, partial paralysis. Bt. Vitos' daaca, sciatica, 
neuralgia, rheumatism, nervous headache, tha after 
effects of the grip, palpitation of the heart, pale 
and salfew comptexlnoe and all form of weakness, 
either in mtta or female. Dr. WllUama' Pink PUla 
for Pale People art sold by all dealers, or will be 
sent postpaid on receipt of price, BO rents s box 
or six boxes for fS.fiO (they are never sold la hulk 
or by the h und re d). Iff addressing Dr. WOHasa 
Medicine Co mpa ny, Schenectady, 5. T. 


coi 

water! 1 
Japanese 

Such a »t _ __ 

truth: wnue tnev are gonu-n.itup-d above 
the average, they can bawl as loudly as 
any one wiieu c-ecasion uemanus. 

It would fie impussiiMe to nnd a more 
fascinating sight that a clean J aim nose 
Imhy lit Its fresh robes. These are mode of 
crepe of the brightest and gayest design 
and color. In winter the small head is 
covered with a worsted cap of the same 
shadtA. Tne bright black eye* look out of 
a round face which hag the most exquisite 
coloring of Drown and deep red. and the 
black hair Is cut In all sorts of fantastic 
ways, just like the hair of lhe Japanese 
dolls Imported into this country. The whole 
family take Hie deepest pride in the baby, 
and especially the lather and mother, who 
nre often foolishly indulgent. Some par¬ 
ents seem Incapable of denying their chil¬ 
dren anything, nnd many Is lhe househom 
entirely ruled by h small tyrant of a girl 
or hoy. In this way there are often spoiled 
children iu Japan. 

The babies .»* the lower classes are gen¬ 
erally corrie.. the hack of the mother or 
little sister, stohetlmes the small brother 
Is obliged to be .he nursery' maid. The 
"kimono" is made extra large at the back, 
with a pocket large enough to slip the baby 
in. and lu round head reaches the back of 
the neck of the person who Is carrying it. 
I: is not an uncommon wight to see chil¬ 
dren who are barely old enough to toddle 
themselves burdpned with a small brother 
or sister sleeping peacefully on their backs. 
At first yoll open your eyes In horror, and 
expect to see the small one stagger and 


Dress of Organdy or Ijinii. 

ture like a duck and sheds tlio dust like a 
slate roof. The figured portion of the suit 
referred to Is the skirt and front and col¬ 
lar of the captivating tailed jacket. Scrolls 
and dashes and dots of dull blue on n 
smoky blue ground Is what tho brighter 
portion shows, while the deep footband of 
the skirt, the sleeves and body of the coat 
are In solid dull old cobalt. The edges of 
the coat ami the top of 1 h>- skirl's bortler 


It was often trying on lh" questioned one 
io carry on the untruths—but there was m> 
way out of It. ' Yes. lndee 1. mindin' ids re¬ 
ligion an' himself, an' a moral (model) be¬ 
havior" "Vis. yls. that's Micky-that's 
poor Micky. A very moral lv behavior, as 
you say. May God continue him so. What 
—what message did Micky sen' me?" 
"Micky sayed. 'Give me poor father me 
love. Tell him keep up his heart; that I'm 
always thinkln’ Iv him. an' that when I've 
made enough money ha'll find me steppln' 
over the threshel (threshold) In to him 
some day. a gran* Jintleman " “Oeh, God 
Almighty bliss poor Micky b. re. I knew 
well he wasn't forgettin' tr.e. An' all along 
I always knew that he'd come home to me 
a Jintleman—the Jintleman he was cut out 
for. Every night does I go on me knees. I 
put up a prayer to God for poor Micky: an' 
every mornln' ever I rise I'm expectin' an' 
pr*i*ared to see Micky, a fine Jintleman. 
at p In to me. God Almighty bless ye, 
V ickjr!" 

And with every boy and girl who went 
away from >>arlsh Uonnal sent the word, 
"Tell our Micky that I'm doin' well, an' 
In gran' heart for bearin' all the line re¬ 
ports entirely that comes home about him. 
Tell him I know he'll always continue the 
moral lv behavior he now Is. Tell him I'm 
always wultln' for him. An ax him - ax 
him. may be some time he'd have a spare 
minute an' not, too throny. ax him If he 
could dhrop his father Just wan line tv a 
letter—wan line; an' tell him, God bless 
him." 

But Brooklyn could not support Micky 
forever In Ills thoughtless career. He went 
from had to worse, till at length he was 
only too glad to avail himself of the offer 
of friends to subscribe and send him home 
to Ireland—friends who for kinship sake 
had come to be thoroughly ashamed of 
him. and friends who had a regard for him 
because of his father. Bo. over the water 
he was sent, his friends breathing a hearty 
thank God! when his ship cteamod away 
from the New York docks 

When, under cover of night, Micky, hav¬ 
ing walked thus far from the port of Derry, 


One night, some years after, a handsome 
fellow, elegantly dressed, sat him down 
beneath the Lazy Bush at the Fool by Cross, 
and was lost In thought for some time. He 
drew out a little bag. which o|tened on u 
running string, and looked at the little 
treasure of gold pieces that it heltl-and 
smiled. He put the bag Into his pocket 
uga'.n. and, getting to his feet, pushed for- 


ro Make a Simple Rlbboa Adornment. 

Ribbons are much in vogue this year, and 
there ara twenty shades today to choosa 
from where there was one twenty year* 
ago. This Inexpensive yet charming adorn¬ 
ment la Dame Fashion's mercy to the wo¬ 
man of small Income at a period of elabo¬ 
rate and extravagant dressing. If a severe 
effect Is required, fold a length of black 
satin ribbon twice around the throat, slip 
the ends through u ring, then bring them 
looaely to the waist with knot or ring and 
around the waist, tying them at the back 
with a small. Oat bow. 


fall beneath the weight, but apparently nono 
of Its movement# are impeded, and lj plays 


with the other children as unconcernedly 
as If not loaded down with another member 
of the family. 

At Nagasaki, among tho women coalers 
who coal the ship, you see many with ba¬ 
bies on their backs In this way. The 
mo tilers work all day In the rain, or the 
sun. or the snow, and their baby sleeps In¬ 
different to everything, the top of lu head 
alone visible, while the movements of the 
mother do not seem In the least hindered, 
and she accomplishes as much work as the 
men. It seems as if the babies of this 
class were born stoics. 

ANNA NORTHKND BENJAMIN. 


Baited almonds should be placed on tha 
table at the beginning of the dinner und 
served with the crackers and cheese. 


Little Willie. 

From the fvirolt Free iTeos. 


They cut p*'« trousen down for me; I don't get 
imthiu' new; 

I have to wear hla old enata oat. hi* old suspender*, 
too! 

Ilia hata and shoea don't fit me, l»nt a'puoe they 
will *oiiie day. 

And then they'll romc to me Inetead of lirlua 
thrown away. 




<? van Houten’s 


For White Rsads. 

Cleanliness lx the first essential, and 
therefore when rough work has to be done 
it Is well. If possible, to put on gloves. 
Prevention Is better than cure; and as 
nothing spoils the hands like getting them 
grimed this should be avoided ‘as far as 
possible. It Is. however, not always pos¬ 
sible to wear gloves for dirty work, so 
one must be prepared for one's bands be¬ 
ing sometimes very much soiled. When 
this Is the rose don’t go to work upon them 
with sodff. soap and a brush, for that would 


My ulster Grace la twenty-tiro. 

Aud ahe can Ring and play. 

And what abe wrara la always new — 

Not stuff that'a thrown sway! 

She pula on atyle. I tell you what! 

She dreaaea not of bight: 

She'a i roud and haughty and aba's got 
A beau 'moat every night. 

1 never get new things to weer; I'm just a hoy, 
you aee, 

And any old thing's good enough to doctor op foe 
me! 

‘Most everything that I've got on oee day belonged 
to pa— 

When outer'a through with her fine things she 


are pleasantly diversified by a band of solid 
smoke-blue cloth, upon which rows of dull 
blue soutache are laid and the hat of blue 
felt rolls up at one aide to show against the 
hair a knot of radiantly pink rosea. 

A lea ne r Cuehisstlea 
It is no unwarranted dating to discuss 
evesi now the fluffs and farthingalls of 
June, for the muslins ot taa future are al¬ 
ready revealed and It Is useless to try to 
withstand the temptations of showing what 


Easy to Make 
Easy to Digest 
Exquisite Flavor 

Of unequaled value as a 
Household beverage. Eco¬ 
nomical in use. 


Glace Bilk. 

Glace silk tn Infinitesimal tucks, although 
not very satisfactory wear, is very much 
In evidence for dmart Wouks and after¬ 
noon dressy toilets. In Mark or b-own It 
is an excellent toll to creamy lace, which. 
In iu turn, softens the rather hard effect 
of glace tn a very becoming manner. 


entered his own parish, he eat down under 
the Last Bush at the Poolbeg Cross. Just 
•ne mile front his father's house. It was 




